8                                            THE  CONDEMNED  PLAYGROUND
Hibernska ulitzas made not I [allusion to superimposing a
street map on an older one and rotating it to find what
streets lie along a Roman road. Ulitza is the Slav for a street,
but in this case is also a prophecy of Ulysses and his labours] to
pass through 12 Threadneedles and Newgade and Vicus
Veneris to cooinsight. [Allusions to Ulysses, to Newgate
prison on the Roman Road.] Oi polled ye many, but my
fews were chosen: and I set up twin-minsters, the pro and
the con [Christchurch and the pro-Cathedral] woven of peeled
wands and attachattouchy floodmud [Italian root, "sticky"]
arched for the convenanters and shinner's rifuge; all truant
trulls made I comepull, all rubbeling gnomes I pushed, go go;
and thirdly for ewigs I did reform and restore for nay srnuggy
piggiesknees her paddy palace on the cross-knoll [St. Patrick's
restored] and added there unto a shallow laver to put out
her hell fire and posied windows for her oriel house and she
sass her nach, chilly-bombom and 40 bonnets, upon the
altarstane, may all have mossyhonours!
'I hung up at the Yule my pigmy suns helphelped of
Kettil Flashnose [electric lights introduced in Dublin under
Kettle, the chief of the electricians and descendant of Kettle
Flatnose, an original Dane settler] for the supper hour of
my frigid one, coulomba mea, frimosa mia, through all
LIvania's volted ampire from anods to cathods, and from the
topazolites of Mouriie by Arcglow's sapphire seamanslure and
Waterford's hook and crook lights to the polders of Hy
KinseUa [old Danish beacons].'"
The ordinary man of letters, when faced with modern
civilization, plays the ostrich with its head hi the sand. A very
whimsical, arch, mock apologetic, and well-subsidized ostrich
too. In fact, they are the paid entertainers of democracy, the
jesters who are allowed the licence of bewailing the rattle of
hansom cabs, of beginning every sentence with "I must needs
avow that I have never seen eye to eye with those who," and
ending "nevertheless, to my thinking, v:hen all is said and
done. . . ." Of course, there is no law compelling anyone to
belong to his period; but not to belong to it, is to take sanctuary,